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The Tragedy ofCjmbb line. 


Or lcffe; at firft I Perchance he fpokc not,but 
Like a full Acornd Boare,a Iarmen on, 
Cry'dc oh, and mounted ; found no oppofinon 
But what he look'd for, fhould oppofc, and fhe 
Should froro encouncer guard. Could I finde out 
The Womans part in me, for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but laffirmc 
It is the Womans part : be ic Lying 3 noteit, 
The womans : Flattering , hers ; Decerning, hers : 
Luft,andrankc thoughts, hers,hevs ; Rcucnges hers: 
Ambitions, Couetings, change of Prides, Difdainc, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability ; 
AH Faults that name, nay, that Hell knowes, 
Why hers, in part, or ail: but rather all For cuen to Vice 
They arc not conrtant, but are changing (till ; 
One Vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Not halfe fo old as that. lie write againft them, 
Deteft them, curfc them : yet 'tis greater Skill 
In a true Hate, to pray they haue their will ; 
The very Diuels cannot plague them better. Exit. 


Actus Tertius. ScenaTrima. 


Snttr in State y Cymbeline } Queene 9 Clotten % and Lords at 
i one doore % and at another , Caau } Lucius ± 

and Attendants. 

Cym. Now fay, what would Auguflns Cafar with vs? 
Luc. When lulim Cafar (whofc remembrance yet 

Liues in mens eyes, and will to Earcs and Tongues 

Be Theame, and hearing cuer)was in this Britain, 

And Conquered it, Caffibulan thine Vnkle 

(Famous in Cafars pray fes, no whit lefle 

Then in his Feats deferuing it) for him, 

AndhisSucceflion, granted Rome a Tribute, 

Yeerely three thoufmd pounds ; which(by thce)latcly 

1$ leftvntendcr'd. 

Jgu. Andtokillthemcruaile, 

Shall be fo eucr, 1 

Clot* There be many Cafars, 

Ere fuch another Iultta : Britaine's a world 

By it fclfe, and we will nothing pay 

For wearing ow owne Nofcs , 

JjJ*. Thar opportunity 
Which then they had to take from's, to refume 
Wehaucagaine, Remember Sir, my Liege, 
The Ki ngs your Anceftors, together with 
The naturall brauery of your Iflc, which ftands 
As'Ncptunes Parke, ribb'd, and pal'd in 
With Oakes vnskaleabjc, and roaring Waters, 
With Sands that will not beare your Enemies Boates, 
But fucke them vp to'thTop-maft. A kince of Conqucft 
Cafar made heere, but imde not heere his bragge 
Of Came, and Saw, ant) Ouer-came: with (hame, , ; 
i [The firft that eucr touch'd him) he wai carried 
^rom offoiir Coal}, twice beaten : and his Shipping 
(Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas 
Like Egge-flhcls mou'd vpon their Surges, crack'd 
Ai cafily 'gainft our Rockes. For ioy wheteof, 
The fam'd CaffbuUn, who was once at point 
'Oh giglet Fortune) to mafter Cafars Sword, 
Made Lstds-Towne with reioycing-Fircs bright, 


And Britaines iVui with Courage- " — — ^ 

Clot. Come, there's no more Tribute to b 
Kingdomcis ftrongerthen it was at that tim/^' 011 
laid J there is no mo fuch C<e/ar.r >0 ther of the ^ ( as J 
crook'd Nofes, but to owe iuch ftraue Arme hau( 
Cym 0 Son, ler your Mother end. s ^oi] C . 



con 
Sir, 


can hide the Sun from vs with a B^ket^ 
inhispockct,we will pay him Tribute for Lh \r° ° n 
no more Tribute pray you now* c 

Cym. You muft know, 
Till the iniurious Romans, did extort 
ThisTribute from vs, we were free. Cafar, * l. 
Which fwcll'd fo much, that it did almofl ft * 
The fides o'ch' World,againft all colour heerc 
Did put the yoake vpon's ; which to (iake off' 
Becomes a warlike people, whom wt reckon 
Ourfeluestobe,wedo. Say then to Cafar 
Our Anceftor was that Mulmmitu^ which * 
Ordain d our Lawcs, whofe vfe the Sword of C*C 
Hath too much mangled; whofe repavre and ft lt 
Shall (by thepower we hold) be oJE^ifeJ^ 

5? K ° me u C c h '/°^ an 8 r y-^ w ^madeoirlaw. 
Who was the firft of Britaine, which did put " 

His browes within a golden Crownc,and call'd 
Himfelfc a King* 

Luc. I t> (orry Cymbeline y 
That i amto pronounce A ugufftes (f+fa 
(Cafar, that hath moe Kings his Seruants,thcn * 
Thy fclfe Domefticke Officers) thine Enemy : 
Reccyue.it from me then. Warre, and Confufion 
In Cafars name pronounce I 'gainft thee : Lookc 
For fury, not to be refilled . Thus defide, 
I thanke thee for my fclfe. 

Cym. Thou art welcome Cairn % % 
Thy Cafar Knighted me ; my youth \ fpent 
Much vnder him ; of him, 1 gatherM Honour, 
Which he, to feeke of me againe, perforce, 
Behooucs mc keepe at vtterance. I am perfeft, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their-Liberties are now in Armes : aPrefident 
Which not to readc, would (hew the Britaines cold : 
So Cafar fhall not finde them. 
Luc* Letproofcfpcake. 

Clot. Hi>Maiefty biddes you welcome. Make pa* 
ftime with vs , a day, or two or longer : if you feck vs at 
terwards in other tearmes, y ou fhall finde vi in our Salt. 
water-Girdle : if you ocate vs out of it, it is yours: if you 
fall in the aducnture, our Crowes (hall fare the better for 
you; and rhere's aii end. 

Luc. So fir. 

Cym . I know your Mafters plcafure,and he mine : 
All the Remainc, is welcome. Exmu 


StewSecunda* 


Enter Pifanio reading of a Letter. 
Pif. How? of Adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
What Monftershcr accufe ? Leonatm : 
Oh Matter, what a ftrange infeai on 
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jsfalneinto thy eare? What falfe Italian, 

(As poyfonoustongu'd^ashanded^hath prcuail'd 

On thy too teady hearing ? Difloyall ? No. 

She's punifh 'd for her Truth; and vndergoes 

jrt or eGodde(Te-rike,thcn Wite-hke; fuch Aflaults 

^ s would take in fome Vertue. Oh my Mafter, 

Thy mind to her,is now as lowe,as were 

f hy Fortunes. How ? That I fhould murther h : r, 

Vpon the Louc,ana Tiuth,and Vowes;which I 

Haue made to thy command ? I her r Her blood ? 

]fitbeio,to do good fcruicc,neuer 

Let me be counted feniiceable. How lookc I, 

yhat I (hould feemc to lackc humanity , 

So much as this Fact comes to ^ Doo't :iThe Letter* 

<fbat I haue fent bcrjbj bsr owne command. 

Shall gine thee opportuxitte. Oh damn'd paper, 

BUcke as the Inke that's on thee : fenfeie^ bauble, 

Art thou a Foedaric for this A<3; and look'ft 

So Virgin-hke without ? Loe here fhe comes. 

Snter Imsgen. 
I am ignoratic in what I am commanded. 
Imo. How now Pifaniol 
pif. Madam,hecre is a Letter from my Lord, 
Imo. Who^hy Lord ? That is my Lord Leonatm ? 
Oh,learn'd indeed werctha: Aftronomcr 
That knew the Starres 5 as 1 his Charters', 
Heel'd lay the Future open. You good Gods, 
Let what isheere containM^rellifh of Loue, 
Of my Lords hcalth,of his content : yet not 
That we two are afundcrjet that grieue him; 
Some griefes are medcinablc,that is one of them, 
For it doth phyficke Louc,of his concent, 
All but in that. Good Wax,thy leaue : bleft be 
You Bees that make thefe Lockes of countaile. Loucrs, 
And men in dangerous Bondcs pray not alike, 
Though Forfeytouvsyoucaft in prifmyet 
You clafpe young Cupids Tables : goou NewcsGods. 

Irfiice and your Fathers wrath (fhottld he take me in his 
Domini on)conld not be fo crttellto meju you : (oh the dee- 
resi of CreatHres)would even renew me vetxh your eyes* Take 
noticetb.it I am in Cambria at Milford-Haucn I what jour 
owne Loue ,wtll out of this aduife you, follow. So he withes you 
all bapfineffejhat remaines loyall to his V ow,and your encrc*- 
fmginLoue. Lconaru* Pofthumus , 

Oh for a Hone with wings : Hear'ft thou Pifanio ? 
He is at Milford-Hauen : Read,and tell me 
How farre 'tis thither. If one of meane affaires 
May plod it in a weekewhy may not I 
Glide thither in a day? Then txm&ifkni$i 
Wholong'ftlike mc,tofeethy Lord; wholong*ft 
(Oh iec mebate)but not like me : yet long'ft 
But iu a fainter kindc. Oh not like me : 
For mine's beyond 3 beyond : fay,and fpeake tjgicke 
(Loues Counfailor fliould fill the bores of hearing, 
To'th'fmothering of the Senfe)how farre it is 
To this fame bleffed Milford. And by'th'way 
Tell me how Wales was made fohappy,as | 
T'inheritefuch aHauen. Butfitftof all, 
Howwcimay fteale from hence: and for the gap 
Tlrt we flhall make in Time, from our hence-going, 
And our rcturne,toexcufe : butfirft,how gerhence, 
Whyfhould excufe be borne or ere begot? 
Wcelc talke of that heereafter. Prythee fpeakf f 
How many ftore of Miles may we well rid 


Twixt ho«re,and houre ? 

Ptf One fcore'twixt Sun,and Sun, 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too. 

Imo. Why,one that rode ro's Execution Man, 
Could neucr go fo flow ; I haue heard of Riding wagers, 
Where Horfes haue bia nimbler then the Sands 
That run iWClocksJ^halfe, But this is Foolrie, 
Go,bid my Woman taignc a Sickneffe,fay 
Shele home to hfr Father; and prouide me prcfently 
A Riding Suit : No coftlicr then wouldtf t 
A Franklins Hnfwife . 

Tifa. Madam^ou'rc beft confider. 

Imo. I fee before me(Man) nor heere,not heere; 
Nor what enfues but haue a Fog in them 
That I cannot looke through* Away, I prythee, 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to fa y : 
AccefTibleisnonebut Milford way* Sxeunt. 


Seen a Tenia. 


A 


Enter ^eiarimfifsideriw^and Aruiragus, 

Bel. A goodly day^iot to keepe houfe with fuch, 
Whofe Koofe's a*!owe asour$ : Sleepe Boyes,this gate 
Inftruihyou how t adore the Heauens; and bowesyou 
To a mornings holy office. TheGates of Monarches 
Arc Arch'd fo high,that Giants may iet through 
And keepe their impious Turbonds on,withouc 
Good morrow to the Sun. HaUcthoufaireHeauen, 
We houfe i'th'Rockc^ct vie thee not fo hardly 
As prouder liucrs do. 

Guid. HaileHcauen. 

Aruir. HailcHcauen. 

Bela* Now for our Mountaine fport, vp to yond hill 
Your legges arf yong : lie tread thefe Flats. Confider, 
When you abcue perceiuc me like*a Crow, 
That it is Place, which leffen's,and fets ofi, 
Ai\d you may then reuolue what TalcsJ haue told you^ 
Of Courts,of Princes; of the Trick* in Warre. 
This SeruicCjis not Seruicc; fo being done, 
But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus. 
Drawee vs a profit from all things we fee ; 
And often to our comfort, fhall we finde 
The fharded-Beetle,in a fafer hold 
Then is the full-wing*d Eagle, Oh this life, 
Is Nob!er,t.hen attending for a checke ; 
Richerjthen doing nothing for a Babe? 
Prouder, then ruftling in vnpayd-for Silke t 
Such gainc the Cap of him,that makes hiro fine, 
Yet keepes his Booke vncros'd : no life to ours. 

Cui.Oni of your proofe you fpeak:we poore vnflcdg'd 
Haue ncuer wing'd from view o'th'neft; nor knowes not 
What Ayre's from home. Hap'ly this life is beft, 
(If quiet life be beft)fweeter to you 
Thai haue a fharper knowne. Well correfponding 
With-y our ftiffe Age; but vnto V$,it is 
A Cell of ignorance : trauailing abed, 
A Prifon,or a Debtor,tbat not dare* 
To Gride alimit. 

Arxi. What fhould we fpeake of 
When we are old as you ? W hen we fb&ll heare 
The Raine and winde beate darke December ? How 
In this our pinching Caue,(hall we difcourfe 
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